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One favourite resort was the library of the
British Museum, among the silent readers,
through long summer days in the 'Sixties and
'Seventies, when I was collecting materials for
the Berkeley and the Locke, entangled in the
meshes of that cosmopolitan collection of the
issues of mind in man. Things revolve upon
each other. Some things in one book led one
to turn to something in another, and the con-
catenation among the books was endless. It
suggested the unprecedented literary outcome of
mankind, for of making books there is no end.
What is their destiny in the thirtieth century?
Will any of the names even of those among our
literary countrymen most illustrious in the last
hundred years be remembered then? At any
rate, how will it be in the thirty millionth
century, in the unpeopled if not disintegrated
planet, when all record of the intellectual labour
of our human race through all its centuries shall
have disappeared from the universe, after the
foundering of the ship in which we now navigate
the ocean of space ? How many worlds, with their
cargoes of self-conscious persons, have already
disappeared, none of them able to transfer their
record to occupants of other planetary orbs?etically, and
